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Tho Old Love and the New.HAST VOR1ST1I. Her old bean ! And little fresh thy Pearl the sweetest little jewelTHE OPINION
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serpentine folds of a red and white
knit comforter from around his stal-

wart neck.
"Wul," said Farmer Pearl, "I bo

pretty early to night, that's a fact
but I've sold the greening apples,
and two cord o' wootl, ami got a
pretty tol'alilo fair price for 'em too.
And I tell you what, it's goin' to ho

a reg'lar cold night. It I dou't
smell fiost iu the air outside, theu I
haint no nose on my face !"

After successfully propounding
this astonishing specimen of the
"double uogative1' in grammar,
Elkanah drew off quo mixed yarn

take my meals off the mantel for
three weeks afterward.

Determined to catch my man be-

fore business called him down town
I took a hasty breakfast, and was
soou at my victim's door, and later
was ushered into the parlor, where
was a young lady at the piano,
deeply absorbed iu counting an
asthmatic accompaniment. Nearly
if not quite aixteen, she was pain-
fully backward, apparently unable
to numerate above four. (This soon
became excrutiating to me,for math-
ematics had from iu fancy been a
passion. When a child of not more
than three years, I took two apples
from two apples (belonging to my
little sister) aud knew there were
none left because I went to see.

Upon noticing me the young lady
fled, leaviug ajar the dining room
door, through which voices evident-
ly from those at breakfast were

faced Patty had won the henrt that
she had once believed all her own
Ah ! there is no woman in the world
that can witness the defection of an
"old beau" without something of
pnng, be she married or single.

Dorothy Pearl held one hand
tightly over her breast, as slie glid
ed across the room to Patty.

"Putty, isn't it almost time to look
niter those pies f she snid. And
iu the same breath she put her arm
rouud Patty's shoulder, nnd drop
ped a soft shadowy kiss on her
cheek.

"ratty," sue whisporu. "1 am
glad for your sake darling, O, Tat
ty ! I hope you will be happy."

Patty did not feel very happy
however. But then, as Farmer
Pearl sagaciously remarked : "Gals
is so dreadful onsarten, you can't
never tell which way they're going
to jump,''

So the Sunday morning dawned
chill and gray, over the village aud
the bleak autumn woods.

' Well," said the farmer brushing
his iron gray hair back from
wrinkled forehead that had faced
the storms of sixty-fou- r years. "I'll
bring 'em from church with mo, if
you gals won't neither on you go,

Where's the big blue umbrella t it's
beginnin to rain like tho old boy.
I'm kinder 'o sorry that long-legge- d

brother of Reuben Mitchell's is coni- -

in' I shan't know what on earth to
say to him, for Deacon Jameson
says he's great on Greek and Latin,
and is studiu' up for a minister.
P'raps, though, Reub, brings him
alonsr to do the polite to Dolly,
while he's a courtiu' of Patty,
Reub. always was a
feller."

And Farmer Pearl departed,
chuckling: to himself, under the
spreading canopy of the "blue urn
brella."

"Oh, Aunt Dorothy 1 are they
coming v

The "best room," with its brilliant
rag carpet, and white muslin cur
tains, shadowed with led-berrie- d

asparagus, was gaily decorated with
bunches of deep purple dahlias, re- -

ieved by autumn leaves, and sprigs
of cedar, while just beyond the open
door, you caught a glimpse of the
festive Sunday table, covered with
shining birdseye damask, and gar
uislied with iclhes, pickles ana con
serves, known only to New England
housekeepers.

Dorothy Pearl shaded her eyes
with the book she had in vain been
trying to read, and looked across
tho russet meadows, to whore a bit
of road was visible, below the great
ed bam.

"O, I see them I see them,"
altered Patty, changing from red to

white, and shrinking away from her
aunt's side. While Dorothy stood
as still as if she had been carved iu
marble.

"It's all right," roared Farmer
Pearl, biusting into the room at
least a yard in advanceof his guests
'Reub aud I've fixed it, just as clear

as a quiii. uome in Tteurj i come
in. Mr. lien cry Mitchell, sir, if
you please ! Dolly, this is Mr. Hen
ry Reuben no, I mean Mr. Mitch-

ell's fJcn ry no, I'm blessed if I
can tell what I dew mean ! Only
what I would say, is Reub.'s broth
er Hen ry !"

The farmer maae a sndden dive
for the woodshed, where they could
hear him roaring out great gusty
peals of laughter, and stamping
round like one possessed,

Reuben Mitchell took both Doro?
thy's bauds in his, and looked into
her soft eyes tenderly, as he had
been wont to look years since.

"Your brother has given his full
aud cordial consent, my little Dot,"
he said gently. "Will you, too, say
yes I"

"Certainly I say yes," she return
ed frankly.

He passed his arm with a cares
sing touch round her shoulder.

'My dear little sweetheart of long
ago !"

"Mr. Mitchell!" faltered Dolly,
shrinking away from him, "this is
scarcely what I should expect from

Patty's betrothed husband I"

Reuben raised his eyebrows.
"What bas Miss Patty to do with

the matter t"
"Are not you going to marry

her t"
"No ; I'm going to marry Doro

in all these northern hills that is
if she will have me."

'Reuben !"

'Dot, is it possible you fancied.
was wooing your neice all the time
Why, child, she and Harry have
been snugly engaged these two
weeks. Dorothy darling, what are
you crying for t"

"I don't know !'' sobbed Dol
ly. "Oh, Reuben, it can't be true !"

"Hallo !" ejaculated Farmer Pearl
thrusting his shaggy head in at
tho door, "are we goin' to hev din
tier to-da- or aint we f 'Cause I
for one, can't live on young folks1
pretty speeches and old love affairs
patched over ! I'm sartiu I smell
them chickens burnin."

And Dorothy slipped away into
the kitcheu. Patty followed her
the next moment.

"Oh, Aunt Dolly, I am so glad !

To think how I could ever be such a
silly little goose as to fancy that
Mr. Reuben Mitchell cared a fig
about ridiculous ino ! Aunt Dolly,

never was so happy in all my life
"Nor I, I believe," said Dolly,

laughing ny8terically and sotting
the roast chickens right into a dish
of quiuce-preserve- s !

"We've got a powerful sight to be
thankful for !" said Elkanah Pearl
striking his carving-knif- e into the
viands before him ; "and one thing
Is, that Dolly and Pat, between 'em
haveu't clean sp'ilcd our dinuer !"

He uever knew what a narrow es
cape it had though !

Our New York Letter.
New Yobk Oct. 20, 1874,

Editor of Opinion :

I would interview somebody, yes.
1 would dance attendance on some
great man, get his ideas on the
questions absorbing the public mind
aud give them to the Opinion
would astonish Bradford. I would
ripple the surface of her placid life
with a smile of pride at her own en
torprise. Three pints of my photo
graphs should be placed on sale at
the Post-offic- e with the usual
ecclesiastic deduction to Sunday
Schools and a greatful body of Be

lectmeu would telegraph for per
mission to bring me (cabinet size
to the town pump.

My frieud Jones was a successful
interviewer, and if Jones, who was
brought up on the bottle, nnd really
had no advantages to speak of,
could produce his column of bril
liaut dialogue every morning, why
should I hesitate I who have lived
all my lite just around tue corner
from a Primary school and a Police
station. Perish tho thought. I
would see Jones at once.

"Familiarize your mind with a
certain line of thought, and the
questions growing out therefrom.
Subtly lead the old gentleman back
if he get offish and run away with
the line. Give him just enough
play to tickle him with belief that
he isn't telling things he'll be sorry
for when they appear in print the
next morning. Above all things
my dear fellow, don't let him bluff
you ; don't let nim come tne "press
ing engagement,"or the "call again"
dodge over you. Even though his
wife scream "croup" aud "the baby"
from up stairs, ten to one it's a put
up job there's nothing to it, old
boy, I assure you.

This was Jones' sch edule of hints
What more delightfully simple !
Rolling off a log would be a matter
of scientific calculation side of it.

began to "familiarize my mind"
as suggested. I did it thoroughly
all the evening after my couversa
tiou with Jones, and the couse
quence was 1 woke in tne nignt to
find Mrs. Snow with a double turn
of wet towel around my head, and
surrounded by all the paraphernalia
necessary to a thorough course of
home-mad- e medical treatment, and
why t Simply because I had in my
sleep, asked if she really thought
the baby had the croup ! Now to
any one acquainted with my domes-ti- o

hearth, this question is, perhaps,
the most absurd I possibly could
ask. No wonder Mrs. S. turned
nervous over it, but I hastened to
explain, for being an ardent hydro- -

pathist, her arrangements were
somewhat complicated. Besides, I
once put myself into her hands for
treatment, and owing to a slight er-

ror of 100 degrees Fahrenheit in the
water of a bath, I was obliged to

It was n dreary nijtlit towards tlio

closu of October a night that re
minded you, by no uieans agreeably
that tho ptiriilo .low and delicious
evenings of summer were at nn end
and winter was drawing near. Alas,
that nn miners do not last always
Bleuk and brown the desolate hills
stretched away iu long ridges to
the westward crested with black
leafless woods, like lashes, througl
which tho sun's great eye glimmers
an instant, with baleful sparkle, ere
it dins down behind tho horizon.
Dowu in the hollow of tho abrupt
ravine, you could hear tho low mo

notonous fretting of tho little brook
running under draperies of sere
vines, with here and there a soli
tary blue aster, half buried iu layers
of brown leaves and trails of brown
moss, while ou the southern slopes,
the dim October gloom was all
lighted up with the blazing scarlet
pennons of sassafras and dog-woo-

outlined brilliantly against a sombre
dim background of oaks aud brown
beeches. And the western window
of Elkanah Tearl's red farm house
on the hillside, catching the iieiy
shaft of sunset, looked not unlike a
great diamond, dropped among tho
cliisteriua pines and birches ot tho
solitary woods.

Hor was it altogether reflected
brightness, for the wide, uncarpeied
kitchen, was all in a glow with
roaring liicuory logs, yet iriugeu
with the brown forest moss, while
ou the right side of the red brick
chimney,-yo- u caught shifting kalei-

doscopic views of a cavernous re-

cess, paved with white hot coals,
aud luridly bright with ruby glim-

mers such an oven, reader, as your
grandfathe gloried in sixty years
ago, beiore patent leatners were
thought of, and steam bakeries were
unknown. And Martha Pearl for
shortness called Pat-j- was stantl-in- g

in front of this fiery furnace,
dextronsly shoveling in an array of
corpulent pies, ornamented iu every
possible device and design with a
great wooden spatula.

Now, Patty Pearl was not a bit
beautiful and therefore, perhaps,
quite unqualified to figure a3 a hero- -

iuo of romance. She was only a
nice-lookin- g girl, with bright blue
eyes, aud yellow hair rolled back in
aspiring imitation of the New York
belle's "cushions upon cushions,"
aud cheeks as round anil red as
crab apples. But for all that she
seemed exactly suited to the every-

day atmosphere of tho old farm
house kitchen, with its low, smoky
ceiling, traversed by huge, mis-shape-

rafters, and brushed by tho
green, glossy leaves of a pet orange
tree, rooted iu a tub, and its scarlet
cushioned rockers, and piue floor
covered in the ee litre by a gorgeous
blue and red braided rug a part of
the rustic picture.

"Isn't that cranberry tart almost
ready, Aunt Dorothy ? " questioned
our rosy heroine, shading her flush-

ed forehead from the ardent glow
that threw Rembrandt lights and
shadows iu all directions. "I ought
to shut up the oven right away
it's in splendid order."

Just ready," said Aunt Dorothy,
daintily trimming off sundry ragged
eases of crust with a thin bladed
knife. "There, I call this a nice
tart!"

Aunt Dorothy Pearl was undeni
ably an old maid. Thirty-fou- r at
the very least, aud yet strangely
pretty withal, for there was a
rich bloom on her cheek, and purp
lish glosees shiniug in her smooth-
ly braided black hair, while her soft
hazle-brow- n eyes had a velvety
depth in their liquid iris that gave
a singular, indefinable charm to her
whole countenance. She wore a
crimson stuff dress, with sleeves
rolled up above a pair of rouud el-

bows, with dots of dimples ou each
side of the curve, and a blue checked
apron tied iu a most business-lik- e

manner round her waist.

"Now, tbeu, Patty I" quoth Aunt
Dorothy, briskly, "we'll clear away
the table, aud Why, Elkanah!
what bring8 yu home from Polar-vill- e

so early f"
For Farmer Pearl had advanced

into the room, a gigantic, sun-brown-

with shaggy
eyebrows and genial wrinkles rouud
his clear blue eyes, and stood there
unbuttoning his ginger-colore- d over-

coat, and leisurely untwisting the

J. K. DA1ILING,
A TTOH.N'KV AT LAW, EAST COHINTII

1 Veriuurl.

I 1 VOSTKR.
I (TEL. K LOU It AND (JKAIN MILL.H Host ol Hour ami Uraln constantly ou

liaml

8, THOMPSON.
rmv SHOP. SEOVEH. TIN WAKE. IKON
1 Wine. Wooden WaroAu, All kinds of

Joh work neatly done.

COltLIStf iV llnOKltS.
rvliY OOOIH. (iUOCKKIKK. UKADY
Y) Made Cliitliliiu. Hoot" tt Shoes, 40
Largest stork ill Eiisteru part of Orange
I ouiity.

M IS CICLLA NEO US.

It. M. HAltVKV.
TTOHNKY & COINSKLOR AT LAW

West Tnpshnin, Vt

WM. T. OEOIMJE,
i I'CTIONEI'.H AND A1TKAISEU, TOPS- -

J. limit. Vt. Oideis promptly attended to.

II. L. HIXBY.
VKW PHOTOtiUAl'lllC ROOMS. CUE!.
JLl sea, Vt. Open .Mondays. Thursdays and
.Saturdays

KDUAll W. SMITH.
A TTOUNEY St COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
V Wells River, Vt. Ollloo with Judge Uu

derwooil.

K. L. UOOTimV.
AND SCKtiKON, EAlRLKliIJ1IYSICIAN by iieiinissioii to Dm. Carte

and Doty, lliadford, Vt , ami to Dr. Ernst,
Hanover, A. II.

J. V. JOHNSON.
riTIll Mill I.' I V VT I.AUriK AY I
O well titled nil for accommodation of Dallies
ami all kimls ol ciilcrtttiuineiits. Let at rvas
onalde rules.

C. II, S1HLEY.
TRIMMER, AND MANUKAC-- t

CARRIAGE all kind ot Harnesses. Repair
in); done in the bust iiiiiniier. Main St., op
posito Hotel, West Foirlco.

RELIGIOUS MJSETIA'QS.

CONGREGATIONAL SOCIETY.
ILV. L. II. ELLIOTT, TASTOR. SER- -

IV vices at 10.30 a. m., and 5 . M. Suuday
Sehonl at I.' M.

METHODIST E. SOCIETY.

REV.J. M. C. FULTON, PASTOR. SER- -

viccs at 10.:)0 a. m., and 6.30 v. iu. Suu
day School at '2 M.

MASONIC MEETINGS.

C HARITY LODGE, NO. . REGULAR
Coniiniinicatious ou W eduesitay ot tuo

week in which the moon fu.ls. Mr, Lkhamin
R. A. CiiaI'THK. Jleetiugs ou Tuesiluy
evening of the week in which the imtou fulls.
DliAlil hud CiiLNCIi., No. 11. .Meetings at
Masonic Hall on Wednesday nftcrunou of the
week iu which the moon fulls, iu the mouths
of September, December, March and June.

II O L AI S T HAD & SO N.I.
Manufacturers of

vooi-sr.,-- x ciiAiits
of all kinds.

SETTEES & RAILROAD CHAIRS
a speealily. Cane-Seat- s repaired.

South Newbury,
27yl Vermont.

AV. II. LEAVITT & SON,
Doors, Sumii nnd ItlindM.

PLANING, SAWING, AND GETTING OUT

House Finish
generally. Special attentiuu to gett ing ou

ST A I It KAIL
ol'ull HlylfM. II radio rd

Going Going ! Gone !

A. J, It I K

Oilers his services to the public as Auction-

eer for the sale ol Real Estate and Personal-Paoperty- .

Orders respectfully solicited.

M. L AUG ESS,

IlairDrosser
Having purchased the Fixtures aud Goods

at tho BARBERSHOP,

BRADFORD, VT.,
formerly owned by C. M. French, the sub-
scriber would inl'iii in his friends uuil the pub-
lic that he is now fully prepared to attend to
their w ants in the line of cutting Ladies aud
Children Hair, and iu fact every-thin- g per-
taining to the Tousorial Art, iu lirst class
style. Shampooing, Coloring, See. Kasors
Honed at short notice. Keen Razor Cleun
Towels Prompt and Courteous Attcutiou
He oilers you these aud asks a trial.
13s" His shop wil bo kept open every day
ami evening.

He also keeps for sale Razors and Straps,
Perfumery, Hair Oil Shaving Soap, &e

Please xivo him a call

Important to Butter Maker.
riHIROUGHOUT the country, wherever iu-- 1

toduccd,

BUTTER BOXES,
Are almost wholly superceding the uuwieldly
lii k in. Among the advantages of these boxes
over the firkin, way bo mentioned ;

They arc cheaper; the butter can be sent
to market oftener ; they arc much more con-

venient to handle, aud the butter sells more
readily aud at better prices.

We are now making them in three sizes, viz
pounds, ten pounds nnd lilt ecu pounds,

at !uo following prices : 5 His., l!i cents ; 10 lbs.
I.) cents ; 15 lbs., 17 cculs, with a discount to
the trade.

Shop South side river, opposite Pickett
Mill, Bradford, Vt.

;Hv II. 1. KROWN At CO.

FOR SALE.
ONE SECOND-HAN- D PORTABLE

ShE I

4 house: power.
OE (SECOND nAD rrANOl

For !e at a fcargaiu. WiU pxchange for

other p.jicrty. H. 8TEV-- N8

Bradfoi-d- . iiL

BOOTS & SHOES
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

for Ladies,' Gentlemen' Youths' and Chil-

dren' wear kept constantly on hand

We hope by fair dealing to merit our har
of public patronage.

0. S. STEVENS.
OPPOSITE POST OFFICE, BRADFORD.

PUBLItfH-U'- H NOTICE.

OuDINHHT AllVBKTIBKMKNTH tllUrl) nt the
rate of $1,011 T iiiiiuro uiih Insertion, ntiil 'St
enuta eu ubeu,uuut insertion, Ouu inch
pace I a cure.
Bpkcial Contract made with yearly ad-

vert iaar oil application.
DKATH AMI MaMKIAUK NOTiCK Insert 0(1 free .

OUITUART NllTIUKS including put! try i Cl'lltB
par lino.

Editorial Notick in rc,tdinj column 10

pent per linn.
Advertiser" who have contracted fur a year'

apace HiiiHt pay traimiritt ruirulu order to have
their advertiscm nta diiiooiitlniifd before t In'
expiration of the time.

All orders for advertising friiui straime Ad
Tertlslng Firms must lie accompanied with
the cash In order to receive attention.

Adverthniuiit. or eliaugo tor advertise-
ment, niiixt he bunded iu us early us Wed.
uesduv.

All arrourgcs must bo puid liy subscriber
desiring to iliscoiiliiitio tliis i m pi r. In
thv are not paid thu disroutinuiinco will be
optional with the nillinli-i-- . The lluauciit
responsibility of the party duly considered.

I.kuai. Norn r.s inserted at staluto rales.
All lulls due thu OriNinX iilllvu for ad vel t lu-

ll li limit bo mild quarterly, on tho III ut day
of Jiiniiiiiy, April, July and October.

Trancicut advertising must lie invariably
paid for in advance.

All Job Work muHt he puid for on delivery.
Address all coiiiinuulciitioiis to

HEN : V. STANTON,
Fublislier Opinion, llradford, Vermont.

BUSINESS 0ABD8,

Ull.Hi fOK It.

MIS9 CHARLOTTE NELSON.
rpiCUQUKlt OK PAINTIN'tJ AND DRAW--

ing. liojrn in Aoideiuy D.iilcliu,'.

L. 1). LIVINGSTON,
TAILOR, ALL WOKK

MERCHANT to give satisfaction, Cutting
one for others to iiiuke.

.1. II. OILMAN,
WILL ATTEND TO ALL

AUCTIONEER. Will write aut.tiou bill
and get them printed if desired.

11. STRICKLAND.
IRON EO UNDER &. MACHINIST, AND
1 Manufacturer ot Agrieiilluriil Implements,

II. E. HARRIS.
rnmiTTKH HOUSE. IIRADFORI), VT.
X Coaeh to aud from all passenger traius,

i!y and nicht.

EATON k CO.
IRON. STEEL, COALHARDWARE, Seeds. Glass. Ileltiiijj

Honlii''e, .n. Wholesale and Retail. Mai n St

.RICHARD & HAY.
TJIOUKIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODSr Gent's Furnishing Goods, Hats and Caps,
(ij'ieeries, Teas, Salt, Fish, Pork, Lard ami

Main Street.QoUni'-y'rodiieo-
.

or: gambell, jr.
ttornfv & counsellor at law

L Master ami Solie.'t"'' I" Chaneery.

iminwiim iiiia.S HAND.

E. WHITt'OMH, LEADE..; V,,fMR Duflee. Clork. Music fmuShed at
reasonable rates.

E. H. ALLEN.
IIHOTOGRAI'HIC ARTIST. AND DEA--

ler in Kteieoseopos and V lews, Alliums,
ml l'ieturo Frauies. Frames lor V reat lis

of all kinds Fitted to Older. .o. lo uml to
Hardy's Huildintf,

G. L. IHTTLKR.
lARLOR, CHAMBKK ahu aiiy,"-"- '

1 Furniture, Coffin, Caskets, Relies. Clips.
IMates, Musical Iiitriiiiients, . lt "'"'
aoiitb of Trotter House, Maml.

C. IT HAlJWlNG
A T C II E S, 0 LOCK S, J E W E L R Y,w Speotnvlea, Stuti-m''T- . '! lankee No- -

I.......lir .,I.,,.,1 1111,1
tions. Watelies line " "'".0
warranted. Tost Olhee Huililing,

KOfWELL FAUNHAM.
UUl iMM'.ijLuit a i uahATTORN1A and Solicitor in Cliancery and

Pensiow aud Claim Agent.

J. B. ORJISBY.
AKD SljKtir.UA. iiuus--1JIIYSICIAN occupied by J. N. Clark, Dcn-ii- t

K,,M,.ii,l lLitjiititm oaid to Female diseases
and diseases of the lungs.

C. E. PETERS.
w 11TBT S T A 111 K flOOl) TEAMS FUlt- -

XJ nishe.d ut rensonablo prices. Stable at
residence, Main St..

0. P. CLARK.
kRY GOODS, GROCERIES. HARDWARE
" Flour. Salt. Pauer Hangings, Hats, Caps,

DR. J. N. CLARK.
ENTISTKY. ALL THE MODERN IM- -

.Kfiviiiiii.iil, ltirit. teefli lirri.pn ililllars

.... i- .- i ,- 1-

Muiulinii,

MRS. J. N. CLARK.
IfjOOK STORE. FIRST 1H)(K NUUTII
115 of Post Oflief, School Hooks, Blank Hooks,
IMiseeliuneoiis Books, Stationery, toy, lou- -

jTectiouery &c.

J. A. WARREN.
A DIES', MISSES' AND CHILDREN S

H.,.,ls Shoes. Slinners. and Rubbers.
Ire's Thick Kill ami Cult Hoots. Best ouali
y.Ivow prices. Book Store.Maiu St..

J. H. JONES, M. D.
i mtrtini-wnu- c PHYSICIAN AND

- i.,.,:.i.... 1 st DoorSiirueon. y"x
loiilh of Bank,

JJ. T. PILLBflt'KY.
TIV WAKE. Ili0 WARE,

Wooden y "rf. c. Main St.,

, CURTIS.
11 8A

'VrU. Cbnf t?onc.- -.

kc- -

JVTO. C, DOTY
ANUFACTURER OF JlX,l
Celebrated Mandrake Bit.

litracts aud Essences, &c, at
d Retail.

J. H. HOWE.
VERY STAHLE. GOOD TEAMS 1 "r

U Iiished at U time, and at reasonable v"
L. . If ... 1 ....... , Inula .1. k K

niuj;i iu nii uviu ' i''- - , i j
unicc, roar of I rotter House.

A. A. B0WEN.
PLOUH, GRAIN, MEAL, PROVENDER- -

Shorta and Haas, gold at the Lowest Mar- -

tt prices. Mills at the South end ot Brad,
rd Vil'aije.

J. M. WARDEN.
hIXE WATCHES, CLOCKS. JEWELRY,

Oliver Hare, bpectaclc. Cutlery, Kcvoi-r- .
Fancy Goods and Toy. Particular t--

ntion siven to Keimiritur Fino W arches.
Bice W. U. Telegraph Co.

W. H. CARTER. M. D.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, BRAD- -

f cm, V t. Uflice at In residence. Vari
s Medicinal Comjiounds, of long tried expe- -'

, mvA of modern improveinvnt : prcpar-b- v
bimaelf, kept constantly

b bene tit of the aick and lame.

mitten, nnd plunged into his inside
coat pocket.

"There, Dolly, there's a letter for
you, Squire Uawley handed me, as
I come by the post-ofllti- And now
let's have a bite o' supper as quick
as you can get it, for I tell you, I'm
sharp set!"

Dorothy's pretty cheek reddened
slightly, as she took the folded
epistle from her brother's hand.

"It's I think it's from Reuben
Mitchell," she said, replying to Pat
ty's inquiring glance. "At least the
writing looks like his.''

"Oh ! it's from Reuben, eh?" said
the farmer, patting his daughter's
shoulder, w ith an approving glance.
"Now don't run away as if you were
ashamed of your beau, Marthy
you haint no call to make belief
shy ! What does ho say, Doll V

"He's coining here with
his brother," said Dorothy, holding
the sheet close to tho window, to
catch the last gleams of the fading
light. "Gracious alive ! what does
tho man mean f 'lias something
very particular to say, and hopes
soon to sustain a nearer and dearer
relation to me than that of my friend
Reuben Mitchell!'"

The farmer burst into a great
resonant, well pleased laugh.

'Why ot course it means that he's
go iu' to bo your nephew-in-law- ,

Dolly," said he, rubbing his brown
hands complacently together.
"Patty ! why, rutty Pearl ! come
back here, I say ! What's the sense

running away to hide on the
stairs ! Gals will be gals, and Reu-

ben Mitchell's a line feller, with the
best farm for ten good mile round.
Taint nothing to ho ashamed of, as
I know on."

"Hut father," faltered poor Patty,
he's he's so much older than I

ii hi."
"That don't make no whit o' dif

ference. He aint much above forty
I dessay "

"Just thirty-nine,- " interrupted
Aunt Dorothy, softly, from her
station by the twilight window.

"And you mustn't s'poso that's
sodredful old," went on Elkanah
Pearl. "Why, bless your heart,
Patty, I'm sixty four."

"Yes, but, father "

Patty's sobbing plea was drowned
iu the crash of hickory logs upon the
iron tire dogs, and the fall of halt-burne- d

foresticks ou.the wide stone
hearth, as Elkanah adjusted the
fire.

"My darter," said the old man,
setting his teeth together, "we won't
argue the pint no longer."

Aud Patty knew that her father's
decree admitted of no appeal.

Aunt Dorothy stood before the
fire, with clasped hands and droop-

ing lashes, that half hid the velvet

darkness of her eyes, while Patty
set the blue-edge- d crockery ware ou

the table, aud cried softly over the
jars of honey in the corner cup-borr-

"It don't seem possible," ponder-

ed Aunt Dorothy to herself, "I
thought I had conquered the old
silly feeling. I never fancied my-

self capable of such absurb week-nes- s

such sentimental folly as
this."

Through the coral shine of the
red embers, Aunt Dorothy saw the
amber flush of long past sunsets
when she had been wont to stand
iu the old porch, with Reuben
Mitchell at her side the yellow
sunshine of balmy summer morn
iugs, when Reuben always brought
her baskets of wood strawberries or
bunches of wild, pink honeysuckle,
before he went to his day's work I

Ah when Reuben came back from
his long absence at the West, peo?
pie had looked knowingly at one-- a

not her, aud raillied Dorothy Pearl
on the reappearance of her "old
beau."

distinctly heard.
"Papa, how do the papers get

hold of all these little personal af-

fairs, and private family matters t "

"Through reporters, my dear,
who call upon gentlemen supposed
to be connected in any way with
the matters they desire to work up.
Properly followed out this is legiti-
mate enough, but the interviewer is
becoming altogether too bold. To
have these young sprigs boys who
only yesterday, as it were, had their
little legs in irous to make their toes
turn out I say to have them
question impertinently, with the
shrewdness of a criminal lawyer,
men old enough to be grandfathers
to them, is carrying enterprising
journalism a little too far."

"Were you ever interviewed
papa I"

"Yes, ouce, and lurthermore it
will be the last time. In the coolest
possible manner the red haired, bow
legged rascal, (Jones, by all that's
wonderful) wanted my personal his-

tory from the time I was first out
of pinafores till now. This much
for him however. When I led him
from the house by the ear, he actu
ally seemed to look upon it as a per
sonal favor, carried out in the most
del icate man ner possible. If anoth-
er of his craft should set foot into
my house, I'd" the remark was lost
in tne clasu ot a carving unite
against steel. Livid with fear and
with hot streaks creeping up my
back, I glanced around for some
thing with which to defend myself.
when the door opened, "Well, my
young friend, what can I do for
you !' ' A brilliant thought,one born
of despair. "I called Mr. Brown
to inquire" "You are laboring un-

der some delusion sir, my uamo is
uot Brown."

"Not Brown ! Pardon me what
number is this ! "

"Thirty-five.- "

"I want thirty-four- . Iu passing
tho next door I took the number to
be thirty-three.- "

'Quite right; but tho odd num
bers are ou this and the even num
bers on the other side of tin street.
A stranger in the city, I presume."

"Yes; a thousand pardons for
this intrusion."

"Dou't mention it."
"Good morning."
"Good morniug."

Ed. Qi'iNUON,
I To JOSHUA SNOW, Dr.

For interviewing, (5.00
Memo, of delailt.

Mental anxiety 2

Lyiug $2

Sepairs on clothes damaged
during a conversation with
Jones the day following, (1

.",00

Received paymont,

SNOW.

There are a great number ofplants
cultivated in our northern States
that require more or less protection
in winter, Many of those species that
are generally considered as perfectly
hardy are often greatly benefited by
even a slight protection during tho
coldest weather. This is particular-
ly the case with trees and shrubs on
which the fruit and flower buds are
formed the season before that in
which they fully develop. And as
the largest portion of our hardy
plants belong to this class it is well
to give them shelter whenever prac-

ticable. As the time will be soon at
band for removing plants to their
winter quarters, and giving protec
tion to those that require it in the
open air, we girt a few hints for the
benefit of those who have no experi
ence in theae matters.

Strawlftrriet. There are a few va- -


